ITWAS A JOKE, SAYS MR, HAND

AF'S CLOSE TO 80 AND WANTS
NO INDIAN MAIDEN.

He Did Write the Letter Referring to an
Indian Malden, but It Wil Be Flain
to A!' Now, In the Light of His Ex«
planation, That It Was Only a Joke.

BRIDGEHAMPTON, L. 1., April 24 —Orlando
Hand, the Bridgehampton farmer, 77 years
old,who, according to a despatch in to-day's
SUN, sent to the Indian officials of Indian
Tarritory asking for an Indian maiden who
wonld love him and make him happy,
admitted to-night from beneath the quilts
that it was true,not that he wants an Indian
maiden, but that he wrote the letter; but it
was all a joke, he sald. He said it about
fiftean times, a little louder each time, for
his family were all in the adjoining sitting
room, where they could hear,and they had
all seen the piece in the paper,and Orlando
Hand knew it, too, although his wife and his
daughter, who teaches the village &chool,
and his son Nathan, who runs the farm,
hadn't said anything at the supper table,
But Orlando Hand did not take any chances
on what might be dropped in the course
of an evening's conversation by the sitting
room fire, He went to bad at 7 o'clock
inatead.

That's how his admisainn that he wrote
that note came half muffled from beneath
the comfortable and the red quilt. He
threw off the clothes and sat up t> ex-
plain to the reporter at the bedside that it
was just a joke and then listened wist-
fully for any stray comments that might
come through the crack of the door; but
the grim silence in the sitting room was
broken only by the creaking of Mre. Hand's
rocking chair and the songs >f the school-
teacher,

“Let me see the pesky thing again,” said
Mr. Hand, as he removed from beneath
his pillow the newspaper clipping that had
disturbed the Sabbath quiet of Bridgehamp-
ton, and read as follows:

Mvsgocee, I. T, April 28 ~Orlando Hand,
a farmer who lives at Bridge Hampton, L. I.,
says he is 60 years old, that he {s a hustler
and last year raised 10,000 bushels of potatoes,
8,000 bushels of turnips, 1,000 bushels of corn
and keeps twenty cowe. He saye he has been
postmaster and does not drink, swear or
smoke, He wants the Indian officials to send
hitn names of two or three likely Indian
mnidens and to give his letter to one who
will answer it., He says above all things
he wants a woman who will love him and
make him happy.

“It's a pack of lies,” he resumed, raising
hia voice and looking at the door. “I never
told them 1 was 60 years old. I am nigh
on to 80. It says there that I raised 10,000
bushels of potatoes last year. There were
12,000, if there was a bushel. You see, it's
all wrorg. The newspapers never get
things right. It goes on there and says
I raised 8,000 bushels of turnips. I will
eat hay if there weren't 3,200 bushels. I
don't know about the corn; paper says I
raised 1,000 bushels. Must bhave been
more than that; I'll ask Elizabeth. No,
guees I won't ask her to-night. She has
probably forgotten, too. But I have got
twenty-two cows. It's all wrong.

“As for that piece on the tail end there,
about an Inaan maiden [Mr. Hand took
a firm hold of the quilt as if he was going
to duck and cover] I tell you it was but a
j- ke, I tell you just how it was. I goaway
from home wuters sgometimes. Some
vears ago I went down to Virginia and
t-ied running a plantation there for a while.
i like the S8outh and——"

“A newspaper rattled, out in the other
room, and Mr. Hand feil back on the pil-
low, and tugged &t the quilt, remarking
st the same time that it waa only a joke.
‘the noiee was not repeated. Mr. Hand
jistenad for a minute with his eve on the
siting room door and then resumed.

“As I was saying, I like the South, and
thought I would like to go to Texas some
time or somewhere in that direotion, so I
wrote to the Seoretary of the Interior and
aasked about Indian lands. He referred me
to the Indian Agency at Muskogee, 8o I
wrote there just for a joke. I didn't really
want land, 1 Just wanted to see how cheap
it was in case I ever did. Well, somebody in
Oklahoma wrote me that the only way to
get Indian land was to mnrri' into the
tribe and take an Indian girl for a wife,
That'e all there was to it—just a joke.”

‘'he chair creaked hard aud tue uswspaper
rattled outside and Mr. Hand rolled over
to face the wall,

“Waa that all?” asked the caller.

“That’'s about 21l worth mentioning,”
came in a half smothered voice from the bed
clothes. *I did write to that fellow out
West just for a joke, lJust, for a little Jark,
to send me the names of some Indian girls,

The confession came from under two

gilts and a blanket. Then the clothes were
&row'n back again and there came loud
?nd ﬁlou for z‘t:etbod r;t:am audience and the

am oup in thefsitting room,

‘Buyt fzr was only a joke—just a little lark.
Lord's sake alive, I

am 77 years old.

ou think I'm g to get a divorce? Why
{am not ‘oln& Texas. I won't go to Indian
Territory. Y, {olmf man, what would
ou do? I wish never written that
tter—was just a lark. Now, young man,
you came 'way out here from New York to
study that question of Indian lands for
the paper. gon

't you tell the man who !

drove you out here from the depot anK-

thing about it. Don't tell anybody In the

village, for it wouldn't interest them a
LI

Mr. Emd is a member of the Presbyterian

“Pretty doings, say some of the women
olthocmh.lgui!lwumubeth
Hand, I'd give Orlando Hand such a going
over that he wouldn’t forget it .very soon.
He is 80 years old If a day, and writing for
an Indian maiden to love him and make
him happy. I'd make him Mpp{!‘

“Boys will be boys,” said a neighboring
farmer, who is onlzoﬂ years old.

Mr. Hand was born in Amagansett, but
came here fifty years ago. e is one of
the most prosperous and most hlghl.{mre-
spected farmers on this end of Long Island,
and nobody around here will doubt that
he was foollng.ujult as he said he was. In
1881 he contributed §1,000 to the Govern-
ment and raised a company of 100 men for
the Elevanth New York Volunteer Cavalry.

He went into the war as a Captain and
was made a Major. He is a member of
the Sons of the American Revolution.
Although nearly 80, Mr. Hand is as epry as
a youngster is on the farm, and in politics,
a5 well an in letter writing, he ia a Demo-
crat, and during President Cleveland's
«acond term he was Postmaster at Bridge-
hampton.

5NO000 MUSIC RECORDS BURNED.

———
Thousan<s of “‘Redelias’’ and <Hiawathas'
Destroyed With the Vietor Plant,

CaAMDEN, N, J., April 24.—Fire destroyed
the plant of the Vietor Talking Machine
Company, on Front street, above Market
street, to-dav, causing a loss of more than
850,000, The flames threatened the whole
water front of Camden, and besidés the en-
tira force of that city four Philadelphia
lre companies, which were hurried across
the Delaware, aided in quenching the blaze.

Thousands of records of “Bedelia® and
“Hiawatha” went up in smoke. The firm had

ust finished a big consignment of these
'wo songs and they were ready for ship-
ment, 1] kinds of ragtime records were
d"'r:dved. and in all 80,000 records were
IH'n .

Merris Yacht Club House Burned.

I'he Morris Yacht Club House at Pelham
Park, City Island, was burned last night.
__All the yachts had been put into the water
last week. The fire started in the sail loft.
A great many salls and many yacht furnish-
Ings were destroyed.

Flunt of Brooklyn Cooperage Co. Bumed.
Uriaa, April 24~The plant of the Brooks-

I¥n Cooperage Com at Tup| Lak
was burnodgto.d i 74 m,&r »

~

LIVE TOPICS AROUT TOWN.

The tin “safety vault” of the latest g.
r. q. swindle to be exposed recalls the
devioe used several years ago by bucket
shop proprietors to impress customers
from the country. They had their offices
plentifully supplied with dummy tele-
phones communicating with nobody and
nowhere, but through which in the
presence of their dupes they would carry
on imaginary conversations with leaders

in finance and talk glib i
n A glibly of million dollar

“This Brooklyn Bridge makes business
for the opticians,” remarked the eye doctor
on his way across the river on a trolley car.
“Most all the passengers read and the sus-
pender rods and the other steel work of the
structure cause an unbroken succession of
shadows to flicker across the paper or book.
That plays the mischief with the eyes. If
the passenger looks from the car window
the effect is even worse. Although the river
and harbor view is mighty interesting,
the Bridge crosser who has any regard for
his sight will gaze at the car floor or keep
his eyes shut,”/ :

“We have f{llustrations in facial ex-
pression on our ferrvboat every morning
and evening,” said one commuter. “The
bootblacks on this particular line of boats
are not allowed to solicit patronage orally,
and that fact is conspicuously told in brass
letters on their caps. But the rule is no
hardship to the boys with the kita, for,
like the lover in the song, they have learned
to speak to you ‘only with their eyeas,’ and
they have got the appealing look game
down so fine that no commuter with Jersey
dust on his shoee can avoid them,

“The bontblack spots a prospective
cuetomer, gets in front of him and then,
after a quick smile of salutation, glances

dqwn at the commuter's feet. So the
trick is done and no company rule s
broken.”

Mrs. Borealis, the polar bear widow in
the Central Park menagerie got a new
husband the other day and there was a
great snifing and rubbing of noses between
the two in scraping acquaintance. Sam-
son, the big grizzly in the adjoining pit,
shuffled up to the bars dividing the two
enclosures to size up the newcomer,

Samson has been a widower for some
time and has done a great deal of flirting
with the widow next door. The keeper
expected that he would get jealous and
want to fight the new bear. The new polar
went to the bars to meet the grizzly and
the two rubbed noses and then growled.

“It's all right. They'ra to ba friends,”
said the keerer, who seemed to undeistard
what the growling meant.

An ambiguous sign which serves to
occupy the minds of the customers In a
barber shop on lower Sixth*avenue, reads:
“Hats cleaned while waiting to be shaved.”

Some of the longshoremen on South
street have given up patronizing barbers.
Every Sunday morning a gang of freight
handlers gather at a stable in Oliver street
near the waterfront. After the stablemen
are through cleaning their horses, they
olip them with a clipping machine. Then
they invite the men who want their hair
cut to step in. After a horse clipper has
been run over his head a man doesn't have
to bother a barber for some time.

A TORTOISE 300 YEARS OLD.

Hagenbeck Says He Has Many Strange
Anitmals for St, Louls Falr,

Carl Hagenleck, theanimal man, arrived
here yesterday from Hamburg on the steam-
ship Bluecher and put up at the Hotel
Earlington. Mr. Hagenbeck is said to be
the largest collector of wild animals in
the world. He inherited the business
from his father in 18686, when he was 20
years old, He has a zoological garden of
26 acres of his own at Stellingen, near
Hamburg, Germany.

“] was 14 years old when I went into the
animal business and [ have stuck to it pre t{
closely ever eince,” he said last night, *
love work and I love animals and [ think
I know as much about wild beasts as any
Ilvinq man.

*1 have not been in this country for sev-
eral years and to-morrow 1 am going to
Central Park to see my friend, Director
Smith. I sold him a tl&er some time ago
that I wish I had back again. It's the
Siberian tiger from Lake Baikal and there's
not another one in the world like it, I
could get many times the price your city
paid for it if I had it now. ‘lhereare plenty
of Siberian tigers, but none of the Balkal
ones in captivity.

“You have aunother rare animal here,
the two-horned rhinoceros. Until quite
racently it was the only one in captivity
and of course very valuable. The report
that the epecies had become extinct is not
correct, ‘I'he wars among the negro tribesa
in the part of Africa where they live pre-
vented any from being captured. Recently
the Berlin Zoological Gardens gol one
2 vears old. A hunter shot the mother
and raised the youngster. I have one
on the way now i;om erman East Africa
to my place in Germany. It is a female
and only two months old, " 4

Mr. gngenl.eck is going to have a col-
lection of animals at the St. Louis fair.
There will be 800 animals and among them
will be some never before seen in this coun-
try. There are to be two giant cross-
breeds between lions and tigers and also
orosses between the horse and geobra and
between the zebra and donkey.

“This half breed horse and vebra is a
species that may do away with mules to
some extent in the course of time, as they
are handsomer, more amlable and more
useful,” Mr. Hagenbeck said.

Among the tortoises to be shown is
one 300 years old and weighing 1,000 pounds.
The boss animal man said he could easily
prove the antiquity of the old fellow. There
are to be serpents from 20 to 30 feet long
and some weighing 200 pounds each.

FISHING FROM NEW BRIDGE.

Gloistein Gets the First Dite—Used to
Being Bitten.

August J. Gloistein, president of the
Gloisteln Fishing Club, tried with a few
of his friends to fish from the new East
River bridge yesterday. Charlie Wagner,
the Grand street dry goods man, who went
fishing with Gloistcin 1n the Aquarium
once, was enthusiastic over the idea when
Gloisteln invited him, and eaid “We'll be
the first.” Gloistein mustered up a band
of volunteers, including Fat Kehoe, ‘the
Mayar of Poverty Hollow; Louis Geils of
the Hanfield House, Jake Harg, Fred
Elfers of Willlamsburg, and Simon Steingut,
the Mayor of Second avenue.

They went to the bridge about 7 o'clock

esterday morning without poles, but with
{)lg coils of rope and huge chunks of lead
for sinkers. Between the two towers they
began to unreel the ropes. They had clams
for bait and refreshments on the side,

The lines had not been cast in the water
long before Gloistein shouted: “I haf a
bide; I haf a bide! Hooray!" A gecond
later he and several of the others were
floundering on the walk and trying to hold
on to the lﬁ\ea. which were slipping through
their hand

“Id's a vale, id's a vale," yelled Gloistein.
“I haf him sure.”

Gloisten struggled desperately to pull
in his line, and if there hadn't been a good
strong rail between him and the river he
would have had the honor to be the first
man to drop from the new hridfn. Then
most of the lines snapped off ehort. The
fishermen peered over and saw the tughoat
they had caught making off triumphantly,
with two of their ropes in two.

“This is ther lasht toime Oi'll let that
Gloistein make a &lob out av me,” wailed

Kehoe. “Oi should have known better.”

“Dot fish get mein basket und zehn
bottles Leer,” cried Wagner. “Such a
shame.”

A policeman approached on the run,
"“’Eat are you d(rwing here,” he shouted.
“Fishing,” said Gloistein,

“I'll give you damn fools one minute to
get away from here,” said the cop and they
took the minute with thanks. Several
resignations from the club are expeoted
shortly. Gloistein went home alone.

CANFIELD BACK FOR ART SHO.

JEROME BILL OR NO JEROME
BILL, “I'M HERE, THAT'S ALL/)

Not to Be Looked Upon a8 & Green Turtle
With a Striped Tall, He Burkes His
Name on Shipbeard and Joins Clan
Campbell—Starts for  Providence,

Serene, affable and so unobtrusive that
he preferred to appear on the passenger
list simply as A. Campbell, Mr. Richard
Canfield of New York and London and
other places arrived yesterday by the
Cunarder Etruria, from Liverpool and
Queenstown. It was not until the liner
got in wireless touch with Nantucket on
Saturday morning that a suspicion entered
the purser's mind that Mr. Canfleld might
be among hls distingulshed guests. Two
wireless messages were received for Mr.
Canfleld. A steward went all around the
ship shouting “Mr. Canfleld,” and Mr. Can-
field was as imperturbable as if he had never
heard the name. After the ship had docked
and the only shorthand man in the ship
news combination had greeted Mr. Can-
field by his real name the purser soon was
made aware that his suspiclon was not
altogether without foundation. He had
a steward hand the undelivered Marconi-
grams to Mr. Canfleld, who after opening
and reading them remarked:

“What foolishness! I would not have
answered them if I had received them.”

The purport of the messages was that
Gov. Odell was likely to veto the Jeroma
bill, and the opinions of Mr. Canfield, by
wireless, were desired for publication.

Mr. Canfield was clean shaven and wore
a dark suit with a cutaway coat that fitted
him comfortably, but not noticeably well.
He shook hands with the shorthand man
with a cordiality that made the stenog-
rapher almost forget the list of questions
he had prepared. Mr, Canfield's face
meanwhile was illumined with a smile that
seemed to invite almost any old interroga-
tory. This was the first one:

“How are you doing in these troublous
times, when 8o many statements are being
circulated about you and the business
you are reputed to be enga in?*®

Mr. Canfleld, his questioner reported
later, looked at him in a peculiar manner,
and, with more than his accustomed suav-
ity, answered:

“There is noth!n‘ 1 can say, and nothing
I am going to say.

1le ship news man looked over his vol-
uminous list and started to read another
combination essay and question. Mr. Can-
field put his right hand almost caressingl
on his queaticner's back and remark
in a tone that was apologetically polite:

“As one white man to another white man,
you'll have to excuse me. You lkmow per-
factly well that 1 never give out an inter-

view., You see that I cannot talk to you;
but if there is anything I can do for ycu
personally 1 shall be more than happy

to accorumodate you.”

“How about the Jerome bill?” asked the
ship news man, abandoning his liat.

Mr. Canfield shrugged his shoulders,
and remarked’

“I'm here; that's all.”

Then the ship news man ventured thie
safe one:

“When are you going to leave the pier?”

*Just as soon as the customs poorle will let
me;andI'm goi;f directly to Providence.”

“It is reported that w ou went away
on the Campania under the same name
that you have chosen to assume on this
trip, you talked much about art with kin-
dred spirits in the smoking room. How

about that?”

“All fake, my boy: all fake,”" and Mr.
Canfield pltw(i the young man on the
back. “I never lp.ve out but one personal
interview, and I waa betrayed into that.

patched

The rest were all up in the

papo.rn.'

Is it not rather peculiar that you travel
O aiways ta Tt Bo: 1

“1 always do f you suppose
want to be looked upon as a green turtls
with a striped tail and have a whole lot
of women aboard ship gazing at me?"

The questioner reverted to subject of
art to gain time while he ed for an
opening. Mr. Canfield emiled, but was
mute.

“What are your plans for the summer?®

Another smile.

“Would you obloct to telling me the
story of your life?

A broad smile.

Then Mr. Canfield and the ship news
man shook hands with great iness
and wished each other good-day.

Mr. Caufield so timed return that he
might be in Providence for the annual ex-
hibition of the Rhode lsland Bchool of
Design, early next mouth. He is very
much interested in this institution and has
given largely to its endowment fund.

He is particularly interested in the ex-
hibition this year ause a feature of it
will be the uhowin% of his collection of pict-
ures, including all his canvases by Whistler
aud his collection of Whistler etchings.
He left for Providence yesterday after-
noon.

news-

There was no indictment st him
when he went to Europe, and it is pre-
sumed that Mr. Jerome wiil not present his
case again to the Grand J fore the

Governor signs the Jerome bill.

News reached New York from Saratoga

esterday that in a recent issue of the

aily Saratogian it was pointed out that the
bill, as passed by the Legislature,contains
a flaw and that the attention of the At-
torney General has been called to this for
the purpose of determining whether the
Governor ought to sign the biil in its present
form or not. The story had it that the bill
was changed In some vu{ between the
time it left the Senate and the time it was
passed by the Assembly.

BALKED AT ENGLISH ANTHEM.

Irish Band Wouldn’t Play ‘“God Save the
King' on the Etruria,

The Irish flag will fly at the 8t. Louis
Exposition over the soil of Ireland herself,
unmolested by the police or the military.
The soil arrived yesterday aboard the
Cunarder Etruria, from Liverpool and
Queenstown. There are fifteen tons of |t
from three counties and with it will be trans-

rted more than $500,000 worth of the

est lace ever made in the Emerald Isle.

Beai des the lace there were in the hold
of the ship replicas of famous Irish jewels
and specimens of the skill of Ireland's
foremost metal workers, some of whom
are among the company of 185 talented
Celts who arrived by the Etruria.

Conspicuous in the uu'ougbv‘:m the blue
uniformed musicians of blin, called
«Ireland's Own,” most of whom were seo-
ond cabin gers.

A dramatic company of twelve, who will
appear in Gaelic plays, also are in the Irish
contingent.

'I'he%and is intensely patriotio. It played
Irish melodies chiefly, with occasional
essays in American tunes, notably the
“Star Spangled Banrer," but it utterl
refused to play “God Save the King.” It
did its stunt at the usual Friday night
concert in the saloon with enthusiasm
receiving anoores, until it came to the final
number on the programme, the British
anthem.

T. W. Rolleston, who presided at the
concert, has charge of the lacemakers and
their exhibit, It is said he was not en-
thusiastic about the final number; anyhow
when the musicians came to it they laid
their instruments on the floor. They were
urged by English folk in the saloon to play
out of courtesy, even if they did not like
the sentiment ‘of the tune. hor made no
protests and no noise; they simply declared
that they would not ti:‘hy. and they didn’t.

Two stewards with a musical bent were
hunted up. One played the flute and the
other the piano, and they the song
acceptably, to the KEnglish W‘
at least, and were applauded. There was
no hissing. Most of the musicians sat
still and listened; some walked out of the
ealoon. After the incident evl:{body a)
gaued to be as cordial as ore. ’I'&

and, according to the leader, never gp-
peared under the Irish before boarding
the Etruria.

The Dublin Men's Club will give a banquet

Vemdame.

to-night at the Hotek V
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¢««He draws water

with a sieve.”

The man so aptly described in
the old proverb is not a whit
more foolish than the man who
wastes his advertising appropria-
tion by sifting it through all
kinds of unprofitable media.

A publication is not necessarily
a good medium because it goes
to some of the people you want
toreach, The fact that the rate
is small makes no difference.

Shrewd advertisers begin with
Tue Lapies’ HoMme JOURNAL.
If they use all their appropriation
in its columns they are well
satisfied; they know they have
expended their money in the
wisest possible way.

Tue Lapies’ HoMe JournaL
is, and always has been, perfectly
honest with its readers. Not a
deceptive line can getintoit. Its
advertising columns are guarded
as carefully as the reading matter.

It can bring results that will
make $6 a line seem an insig-
ficant price.

THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY
PNILADELPHIA
Cuwace

Nsw Yeamn Rosrow

ELEPHANT WALKS FO DAT CAKE

HATTIE, AT THR PARK, IS FULL
OF NEW LEARNED TRICKS.

Waltzes With Graoce—Stops When the
Musio Stope—Also Stands on Her
Head Like the Little Girl With the
Little Curl-Walks on Two Feet,

Hattie, the young trick elephant in the
Central Park menagerie, celebrated yester-
day her recovery from a recent attack of
dyspepsia by giving a public performance
of some tricks her keeper has recently taught
her. B8he performed before a “crowded
house,” for there were as many people In
the elephant house as could squeeze in.

Her first stunt was to be a cakewalk,
which is something new for an elephant.
Billy Snyder, her keeper, had been putting
her through the paces during the winter,
and got her so that she caught the spirit
of the negro movementand could go through
the evolutions with a certain grace. When
things were ready Snyder puckered his lips
and began to whistle a ragtime air and
motioned to the young lady to put her best
dancing foot forward and make the cir-
cuit of the stall.

She advanced the right foot, bent the
knee and bobbed her head up and down.
Her ears flapped backward and forward
and she had got well started around the
stall in a good imitation of the real thing
when the music gradually died down and
then stopped. The Greek candy man at
the stand outside had given the keeper
some popcorn and he had munched it until
his mouth was as dry as a stranger in a
prohibition town, and he couldn't make
the whistling go.

When the music stopped so did Hattle.
Snyder kept his lips in the proper sha
and blew away, but there was no music
and it looked as though the cakewalk would
bave to be cut out.

A young man among the visitors thou&ht
he could relieve the situation and taking
8 harmonica from his pocket began playing
“Down in Coon Alley.” The elephant's
musical soul was stirred by the familiar
strains; for she, too, had been u¥ht to play
on, or blow through, the same kind orin-
strument. She s in, bob-
bing her head and raising her knees, and
went through the dance so well that the
keeper, who was about to order the vol-
unteer orchestra out of the building, thought
better of it and let the young man play on.
The cakewalk is Hattie's last accomplish-
ment in tripping the heavy f{antastio toe,
and the keeper says she was as quick to
learn as any spieler. .

After the cakewalk came a walts, another
new trick, Hatlie's bulk is better adapted
to that movement than it is to a quickstep,
which the keeper abandoned after a few
lessons to his pupil. One would not sup-
pose, from the ease and graoce with which
she gyrated while the keeper whistled a
waltz tune, that the young lady had re-
cently been suffering from stomachache.
This time Bnyder got his lips in working
order and furnished the music. 1n the
middle of the waltz the animal swung
around close to the bars separating her
from the audience, and seeing so many
of her friends close at hand she stopped
dancing and stuck her trunk out through
the for candy.

The elephant also showed her very latest
accomplishment, which is standing on her
head. This, the keeper said, is a very
dificult trick for an elephant to do, but
Hattie learned it in two weeks. A trick
she learned some time ago ls walking on
her hind feet. The keeper savs there is
only one other elephant in this ocountry
able to do that. e has learned over a
dozen tricks sinoce she came from Germany
eight monthe ago. She was uneducated
when she came here. Geamm.inaar

Heinrloh Conried's Wife Il

Mrs, Heinrich Conried, wife of the dirac-
tor of the Metropolitan Opera House, has
been ill for three weeks at her home, 65
West Seventy-firat street, with mastoiditis,
Mr, Conried said last night that his wife
was improving, although the doctors think
it will be about two weeks before she is
able to leave her bed. The doctors do not
think an operation will be necessary.

Twenty-third Regiment at Chureh.

The annual church services of the Twenty-
third Regiment were held yesterday after-
noon at the Bedford avenue armory. The
chaplain, the Rev. Dr. Lindsey Parker of
Bt. Peter's Protestant Epiaco Church,
Brooklyn, preached to about members
and veterans of the organization.

Tornade Hits & Kansas Town,
MoPrErsoN, Kan., April M.—A tornade

A new book by

he says :
deal in the way.
animals.”

I wish

manner of the stone age,

MARK TWAIN—
Extracts from Adam’s Diary

This volume comsists of authentic extracts from the diary
of Adam begun ghortly after the Creation.
impressions of things are naively recorded. Speaking of Eve,
“This new oreature with the long hair is & good

Adam’s first

it would stay with the other

Illustrated with forty funny pictures by F. Strothmann, after the

Cloth, $1.00.

HARPER & BROTHERS, NEW YORK

and romantio struggle.

(JUST PUBLISHED.)

BY SNARE OF LOVE

By ARTHUR W. MARCHMONT,

Author of '‘WHEN IDWAS CZAR,'" ‘‘IN THE NAME OF A WOMAN,"
‘“A DASH FOR A THRONE,'" Eto.

This 1s one of the most exoiting romances Mr. Marchmont ever wrote.
The hero is a successful American who had obtained concessions in
and was developing the resources of the ceuntry.
hatred rouse Ottoman opposition, and from tha

Turke
Suspicion, jealousy an
follows a keen, relentless

12mo, oloth, with frontispliece In colors, 81.50.

etroit river joins La
of Revolutionary days.

The author'’
the interest.
of description.

Mr.
this, his t nove

rague’s frut prominence Iin other flelds lends strong Interest to

12mo, ¢loth, with frontispiece in colors, $1.50.
For sale by all booksellers or sent postpaid.

FREDERICK A. STOKES GOMPANY, PUBLISHERS.

FELICE CONSTANT,

or THE MASTER PASSION
By WILLIAM C. SPRAGUE.

' etroit, the old French city of Cadiliac, and lovely Grosse Ile, Iying where
the B v ke Erle, form the theatre for Sy 6

this preity romance

Lov? fs the motive power that dominates the action of the story, mani-
festing itself in its varied forms, throu

purpose has been to tell a story that will captivate and hold
ere Is little morslizing, no uscless dialogue, no surplusage

h the characters of the chief aotors.

..

MARRIED AND CAME OYER SEA

RUNAWAY COUPLE FROM ION-
DON ON THE FETRURIA.

Father Had Cabled of Their Coming, but
There Was No One Here to Interfere
With the Course of True Love, S0 Mr.
and Mrs, Wray Keep On te Japan.

In the second cabin of the Cunarder
Etruria, in yesterday from Liverpool and
Queenstown, were a tall, fine looking, blue
eyed young woman and a red haired man
about 80 years old, who were much dis-
tressed because of the interest displayed
by an immigration boarding officer and
John D. Gulick, a Customs House broker
of 16 Beaver street, in what the young man
termed his “private and personal affairs.”

He is C. 0. Wray of London. The young
woman's maiden name was Rose Andrews,
and she changed it early on the morning of
April 16, in London, with the aesistance of a
clergyman. She received a marriage cer-
tificate and got to Liverpool with her hus-
band in time to board the Etruria.

Meanwhile, her father had been worried.
When she did not show up at home that
night he confided his distress to a friend
named Martin, who is a friend of Mr. Gulick.
Mr. Martin cabled to Gulick to look
out for the elopers, and Gulick went down
to Quarantine on a revenue cutter yester-
day to do so.

He was greeted without cordiality and
informed by the red haired young man
that Miss Andrews had become Mrs. Wray
more than a week before, and that she had
a perfect right to do as she p , a8 she
was 26 years old; also, although it was no-
body's business, she was in love with her
husband, who was quite able to support her
on his salary of $3,500 a year.

The boarding inspector soon found out
all these things and politely told the couple
that he had nothing to say except to wish
them a safé and happy journey to Japan
for that is where Sm elopers are boun
on their honeymoon. That is also the
reagon, probably, that they came in the
second cabin, as it uires a lot of mone
to take two persons all around the world.
He had tickets to Vancouver to show that
he was merely in transit, and he and his
wife boarded a train at the Grand Central
Station at 7 o'clock last evening.

The ocouple refused to be interviewed,
but it is known that the young woman's
father is 8 well to do resident of London
and s interested in the local railroads
there, He ix;obahly disoovered after her
departure that his daughter had been
married in London, as he sent a deapatch,
which the young bride received as she got
?Bththa ship, requesting her to write to her
ather.

The girl said that she was born in England,
although her father {is said to be an
American.

PICTURED ROY KILLED.

s Face Still Flits By In the Street Cars,
Advertising Breakfast Food.

Philip N. Sullivan of 17 Oliver street,
who was run over and killed by a Maaison
avenue car not far from his home last Satur-
day, was only @ years old, but he added con-
siderably to the support of the family by
what he earned as an artist’s model.

He was the perfect type of a happy,
healthy child of his age, and that is why
ph(;’lomp;\er; llll(e Sarony and Burr McIn-
tosh sought him out and posed hi o
various ‘lcmm used for ndvenlalnrgn p{JrE

. In one of the piotures his ruddy
i%‘le face looks at vou from under the
w wm of a chef, handing out a break-
fast food.

His mother didn't even keep track of the

many guises in which he figured, but when-
ever she looked at the ndvg{lsing eaeot
a ma or at the advertisemon{: n the

Btr oars she was sure (o see her son's
bright face garing at her,

Yesterday he lay in a white coffin in a
darkened room, and

wrecked five dwellings in this city to-day.
Re were Injured but there
were no fatalities. |

his small playmates
drop in to look for the last ti ‘:.- on their
d chum, who became a celebrity when
he was 4 years old.

Q. What Keeps the Smile from Coming off?
A. The Quality of Youth.

REEi s i fein e
rum, usseau's Con ons. .
PRATT 161 6th av. y

PRESS AGENT WORKS SUNDJAY.

The Wily Fellow Turns Miss Fthelberta
Jones's Disaster to Acoount.

Reporters were summoned by telephone
yesterday afternoon to the Hoffman House
Baths in Weat Twenty-fourth street, where,
the tipster said, a woman had fractured
ber ekull diving into the pool.

The reporters assembled at the baths in
time to see a limp lady, her head swathed
in bandages, ap from the inner re-
esses, suppor by the strong arm of a
doctor, whose name and address were fur-
nished, She was pale and her head rolled
as she was half carried to the cab waiting
outside.

Oh, yes, the reporters might see the pool
where the lady was hurt diving, and they
mig“ht make pictures, too.

“Who is the lady? Oh, she ia Miss (well,
eay Ethelberta Jones)—she is an actress.
She has been coming here every day for two
weeks to practisa the great rescue acene in
‘Rum-li-lardle-um,” which opens at the
Chrysolite Theatre on Mumpuary 3. She
dives off a bridge, and——"

AUTO HITS PILLAR.

Mrs. Benjamin F. Connor Badly Injured
Last Night in East New York.

While trying to avoid & collision with a
trolley car last night, Benjamin F. Connor
of 108 Barbey street, Brooklyn, a manu-
facturer of printers' supplies, ran his auto-
mobile into an elevated railroad pillar at
the junction of Fulton street and Broad-
way. East New York. The machine was
wrecked and Mrs. Connor was so badly hurt
that she had to be removed to her home
in an ambulance.

When the accident occurred the couple
were returning home from a spin to Pros-
pect Park, and were riding on the tracks
of the Fulton street line, A trolley car
was behind the machine and another was
crossing ahead of it. In turning out of the
track to avoid them, Connor lost control
of the machine. Both man and woman
were thrown to the street, Mra, Connor
landing on her face, which was badly

ashed, Sha was also probably internally
bnj\}rp.l. Mr. Connor escaped with slight

ruires,
e e e e ey

AMUSEMENTS.

A A A AR A AN A AN
432d Street,

NEW AMSTERDAM .. a¢ Bteeay:

Curtaln et 815, Mats. Wed., & Satur

wareres THE TWO ORBHANS

With distinguished ALL-STAR CAST.
NO ADVANCE IN PRICES,
B'way, 44th & 48th.

NEW YORK Last Mats. Wed. & Sat.

PRICES, 60-75-1.00-1.50—LAST WEEK

&SNt The Tenderfoot

KNICKERBOCKER THEATRE B'wa
Last week, Evenings at 8. Nullnoeystu.‘mnhv. .;f

Wright Lorimer .. Shepherd King

NEXT MONDAY, FRANK L. i
CO. IN “A VENETIAN l‘t‘o‘iupulcun'."" ORERA

VSEOTAN HURTIG & SEAMON’S
ntt’:,An‘LY \’;.o:':olnm‘,mﬁ Spadoni, Jay, J,
ORCH ‘-5‘¥ \!onhn'd. i-lnia;'?lmkml{l:xlrmm

CAN €d st
AMERICAN §13"88%% o, e,
Andrew Mack | ANIEVL AN

THEATRE. Eve. 8, Mot Sal.
BELASCOS'uvnlr nhnr &h}' 'l.ze l!HEh‘.'\“ll‘tl'i:‘T“'rA
cnosm‘“ in DAVID HELASCO'S new piay,

SWEET KITTY BELLAIRS.

ICTORIA
‘THEATRE of

N

25,50, 75,100, Dally Mats. 25, 50,

6 Musical Cutiys, I,unrlnl the

Gap, Frank Hush, Nirvioa, 4

Nlghtons! others

U'way & 83381, Evgs atsils
Mat. Wed, & Sat. at ?

Manhattan v

='FHE VIRGINIAN' =

ROTAR = Rt ol
ﬁ'&‘-‘rﬁra.y | THE WAYWARD SON

WEST END Qi Tows oF v GREAT CFrvs

VARIETIES, "
424, B'way.Tav

" AMUSEMENTS, * ‘ w

EM P THEATRE, 40th s B
S T L
THE OTHER BIAL

uli@sl':r-'r E I NE
AUGUSTUS THOMAS TTUE DY
NEXT (‘3:'«11'5" Y. SEATS SEL
! h P —— SELLIN
WHEN KNIGHTHOO
THEATRE, #4lh 8, I fith Ay
"uoson Vvl:. 8:10. Mat, Sv:%z ?. ‘

. o
mancaner vy » CAMILLE

HERALD SQ. =3 T7ir, %0t 5. & Bv i
200TH TIME, HA\‘LI‘ ; §:10. Mat. Sa

s 3 t.
H. Sllver Souvenirs
The GIrl From Kay's ¢ u ttinars.

WILLI

Aﬁ"' Tr?" ilm _'a.r_d;ﬁ’:gx'l::m‘
COLLIER! THE DICTATO
GARRICK "l’:'l ri.\'l:lb('l‘i. 85th St. & B'way, R

LAST 2 !\E"ug ;N :’él# Wed, & Sat.
ELEANOR; MERELY
gl?VBOQON MARY ANN

TXTIRE, 34th Of, & B'ways
Evgs. 8:10.  Mat.
ELIZABETH || i X4 eoumy |

TYREE |, TIT FOR TAT
______WITH LEO DITRICHSTEIN, }
NEW LYCEUM Py &8 e

., THE LAST 6 NIGHTS
caxs. HAWTREY

in Burpand's 8-Act ay,
Next Monday ((nwn?At‘f\SrE%l}'é‘) 'VA\ll\muA
Thomas' Comedy of New York ]

__THE OTHER GIRL
ALY’S Pt s b 3l
LAST 4 NIGHTS -TH

Farewell Thursday N1

lﬁw—-
INCE ¢ PILSEN
Next Sa'lxr;ing‘ﬂv. In his New Play

HackETT SRR
. & Sa8,

Every Eve, and Matinees W

ORIGINAL, A

HORSE FATR

MADISON SQUARE GARDEN
Tuesday & mquslly. Aprll 26 and 27.

Tll}:of;nl?':{n .?ng:nmu. Even!
s 08t original and astraotive
ever held ian New York.''—Sports MEO et 2

More Than 1,200 Entrles.
Trottln&ltuu Under Saddle,

“‘Bn-‘:‘tl:ul Horseback

Indoor Polo—The n‘ln'.osn“ & :

o R+l Hand Driving Competitions

ALY e, VTR LR RALT. CLo%

| CASINO Ftisiiocte
PIFF, PAFF,'POUF.

42d Street West of Broadway.
lvn c 0 Matinee Saturday, 2:

AGAIN A -U.ll.ghAol?.* »
D= WOLF HOPPER
~“\W ANG”|

PR I'vgs.8:16. Mats. Thurs. & Sat.
PRINOESS 1}.1: Secret of oﬁlcshlnelf:-,

With ‘m. H. Thoimpson & Great Cast.
PROCTOR'S Toiwm%. 35

09 3. {MABEL MCKINLEY, erzpeeon

SandorTrio, Kennedy & Robuey, otheis

bthive| “'N MIZZOURA"

Blg Continunus Vaudevtlle

1R A A LA R
'2Eth st-z i Blclveudevllh"l‘wli'n E >
METROPOLITAN OPERA HOUSE

Under the direcilon of Mr. HEINRICH:-OONRIED

TO-DAY, Farewell Performance.

At 1:80 o'clock, last Mat. “Der Ring des Nibelungen,

DIE GOETTERDAEMMERUNG

m”«‘"‘ﬁ" 'l’rrr&llnu. \&mgmn. Seygard, Ralph;
‘raus, Blass, ann.

> B 0d 91 Va L NN ey AT Mr, H 5

Couductor SRAERIBIAND. USBB.M crez

IR\'INGF PLA([;,E ’l‘:‘ls.l‘!‘::‘.lll“bdan We -l '1:.
"}'.,’123..'-"%‘55.., “Nathan der Welse."

NDELSSOHN HALL,
THL'RS.L‘)AEY FVENING, APRIL 28, AT 84,

Olive Mecad Quartet

Olive Mead Gladys North
l:ll;:belh Houghton I Lilian Littichales '

saved  Gugan Metcalfe

Tickets, $1.80, al Ditson's, 867 Broadway

4TH STREET THEATRE. pear 6th av.
! Nights, £:830. Mats. Wed. and Sat. at 23
oD bl;:l'fr'n"vﬂ)"' F‘lg‘A"ll"s, h’o“mg.
[i RESE ] 5 ¥ "
9 "I;i WEEK—Most Talked About Play of the Age,

THE VOLUNTEER ORGANIST

the Most Realistic of All Ch ..
Tntrodueing S RODUCTION AND FINB OAST.

E RE, 41st S8 B .
BROADWAY THEATRI 1t 36 & oar® Sat.
'NRY W. SAVAGE offers . '

RAYMOND HITCHCOCK

YANKEE CONSUL

USIO 14th St & Jrving Pl
ACADEMY or:ﬂs _rl w e i
W.

L ]
+25,50,76,1,00, .
R e 2 YWo LITTLE SAILOR BOYS."

CARNEGIE HALL
day Evening, April 29, st B:
First ;:rlm)"mhm-e in America or l&n'l

‘KING OLAF,”

TORIO SOCIETY OF BROO
I’A?’I'!l?ll HENRY ll‘:rLL e vieruees nAn
Seats 6O cts. to $2, at Ditson’s and Box v o

WALLACK'S " S st il
COUNTY iz g
CHAIRMAN. %3

M AJESTIC Bvg. :.A:‘l,“' V“... Sat.

WIZARD of 02 A"“l'.‘..(;:;ézg“r“ i
I:}ﬂ?d:fy'l e Sian From Chins. |on ale
- Broadway ahd Mh&
l R c% E LADIES' MAT. DAILY,
LOUISE GUNNING,
Cressy & Dayne, Musical Dale, Hayes &
§ }-{:aly. Gus Willlams and others.
HARLEM | Evgs 1+16, Matinee Saturday, 318,
opera | ROBERT EDESO
HOUSE | In “"RANSON'S FOLLY."”

MURRAY 1L L o5 410 %
Henry V. Donnelly Stock Co.
The Maister of Woodbariew
GH “D e VAN STUDDIFORD
N ‘‘Red Feather”
PASTO R’s 14th St. near 83d Ave.

CONTINUOUS.
3 20 AND 30 OENTS
JOHN FORD & MAYME GEHRUE, FOSTUR&FOSe
T, LITPLE & PRITZKOW, FREDO & DARE.

EDEN WORLD IN WAX, New Groups
CINEMATOGRAPH,

MUSEE Extra Attracilons. Magio Kettls,

T —————— S —— A —

DANCING ACADEMIES.

HARVARD ACADEMY,

ED, J. FINNFEGAN,
The leading dancing acaderay of ali New Vorg,
Accessible, attractive s, poruiar and sl

apacio
ed, Exlensive alteratiooag
fust b neanlet

S W ereasing

ways the best patrm
and lmprovemenis  Lave
reatly eplargiog (v 0 oor
the comfort and con
Glide and half time o0 e
S

(]
MISS IFicCABE’S
Danelng School, 112, 114 & 116 Weat 18th St
1 doors west of 8th Av. L statos.

Private avd clas lcasonus dally  (pen all Samnies,
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